AGNI  PURANAM.
 33
^lie instrumentality of Shatananda* and under the in-
fluence of Visluvaaiitra. [Tiie object nf the sacrifice] was
communica'ed by the Icing unto RSma and the Muni was-
worshipped in that sacrifice (9—10). He then dr^w the bow
and snapped it easily. Janaka then conferred on Rama Sita,
her daughter born of no woman, the dowry from ;be bride-
groom in whose wedding was prowess. And after the arrival
Jord, consigned as a trust unto our ancestor. And as I was ploughing
the mead, arose a damsel,—and as I obtained her while hallowing Jie
field (for sacrifice), she h#th come to be known by the name of Sita,
And arising from the earth, she grew as my daughter. And un-
sprung from the usual source, she was then established here as my
daughter, whose hand must be obtained by bending the bow. And O
foremost of ascetics, many a king, coming here, had sought to obtain
iny growing daughter arisen from the earth. Rut, O worshipful one,,
in consideration of her being one whose dower must be prowess in
bending the bow, I would not bestow my daughter upon those lords of
earth seeking for the damsel. Thereupon O puissant anchoret, all the
kings in a body began to flock to Mithila, desirous of being acquainted
with the strength of the bow. And on their being curious (as to the bow),
I showed it unto them ; but they could neither hold nor wield it. And,
O mighty Afunit finding those powerful kings] to be but endowed with
small prowess, I passed them by. Hear what then befell, O thou of
ascetic wealth. Then, O powerful anchoret, in high ire, the kings,
doubtful as to their strength in stringing the bow, laid seige to Mithila.
And those potent princes, conceiving themselves as frustrated by me,
began to harass theucity of Mithila, waxing wondrous wroth. And when
a year had been completed, my defensive resources were entirely
exhausted,—and at this, I was exceedingly aggrieved. Then I sought
to propitiate the deities; and well-pleased, the celestials granted me a
Chatumnga army. At length those wicked kings, meeting with
slaughter, broke and fled in all directions, together with their adherents,
bereft of vigor, and confidence in their strength* And, O puissant
ascetic, this highly effulgent bow will i show unto Rama andLikshmana,
O thou of excellent vows. And, jf, O ascetic, Rama succeeds in fixing
string to it, I will confer up ,n Dacaratha's son my daughter Sita,
unsprung from the usual source."
* The eldest son of Gautama and the family priest Of Janaka, the
king of (Mithila.
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